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all that I had ever known of Boyle O'Beilly's nohle
character. An American of high position and great
intellect once said to me, ' I know nothing about your
English politics or your Home Rule cause, or the com-
plaints that you Irishmen make against the English
Government: I only know that your English Govern-
ment could do nothing better with John Boyle O'Reilly
and Michael Davitt than to make convicts of them, and
that's about enough for me.'

Not very long after my last visit to America, my
daughter and I were in Paris, in August, 1890, and
somewhere near the Eiffel Tower there came on a heavy
shower of rain which obliged us to take refuge under
the portico of a doorway. As we stood there a news-
paper boy passed selling copies of 6 Galignani/ I
bought one, and opening it, read an Atlantic tele-
gram announcing the death of my friend John Boyle
O'Reilly. and a remarkable liter-
